a5A4 uch adoe 

m0itifyingJTiifchiefe:I cannothidc what I am;I iriuftbefad 
when i hauecaufe.andfmileatno mans icfts,eatc when 1 haue 
ftomack,and wairfor no mans leirurc: fleep when lam diow- 
fiCjand tend on no mans bufinefle, laugh w hen I am meryjand 
claw no man in his-humor. 

Con. Yea but you mufl: not make the full fliow of this till- ■ 
you may do it without controllmcnt , you haue of late ftoodc 
out againft your brother, and he hath tine you newly into his 
grace, where it is impoflible y'ou fhould take true root,butby 
the fairc weather that you make your felf,it is needful tliat you 
tram e the Icafon for your owne haiuefl. 

John 1 had rather bea canker in a hedge, then ardfeinhis 
grace, and it better fits ray bloud to be dddainkl of all, then to 
fafhion a cariage to rob louefrom anyrin this (thogh I cannot 
be faid to be a flatcring honed man)il mud not be denied but I 
am 1 plain deahng villaine,! am truded with a mufTchand en- 
fraunchifdewith aclogge, tlicrfore I haue dccreed,not tofing 
in mv cagerif I had my mouth I would bitciif I had my liber- 
ty I would do my liking: in tlic mean time,let me be that I am, 
and feeke not to altci me. 

Con, Can you make no vfe ofyour difeontent? 

John 1 ma' c allvfe ofit,for 1 vfe it only. 

Who coiiics hcre^what newes Borachio? 

'Enter'Borachio-. 

Bor. Icameyonderfromagreatfupper, the prmce your . 
brother is royally entertain d by Leonato , and I can giucyou 
intelligence of an intended manage. 

lokn W il it feme for any model to build mifehiefe on^A-hat 
is hefor a foolc that betrothes himfclfe to vnquietnefTc? 

Bor. Mary it is your bothers right hand. 

John W hojthe mod exquifi te Claudio? 

Bor. Euenhe. 

John A proper fquier,and who, and who, which way looks 
he? 

Bor. Mary one H ero the daughter and heirc of Leonato. 

John A very forwardjMarch-bhickc, how came you to 
this? 

, . - Bor. 
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B«.Bdn'»£ntiTOmdfoiiapetftmcrvasIwa!toattng 

^ romes me the prince and Claudio , hand in 

^uftyroome , ,jie behind the arras, and there 

P^cc Ihould wooe Hero for 

\hn Come, comc^ctvsthithcr, this mayproucfwd tomy 

j r llfure that von<^ dart- vp hath all the glory of my oucr- 

£-incancro'irchm,anyw 
you are both fure,and wil affid me. 

^ fonr To the death my Lord. ; T', . , 

lohn Letvsto thegveatfupper, their.cheere is the greater 
that I am fubdued, would the cookc werea my mind, fiiall we 
20 proue whats to be done? ' gvit 

Zfffr. Wcele wait vpon your lordlhip. 

enter Leonato, his brother mfe^Bcrohis daughter ^nd ‘ 

Beatrice his neece, and a ki»fi^‘tn.' 

. Was not couotc lohn here at fupper? , - ' 

brother 1 faw him not. , , t r 

Beatrice How tartely that gentleman lookes,! neuer can fee 

himbut I am heart-burn’d an bower after. 

He is of a very melancholy difpofition. 

Beatrice He were ah, excellent man that were made mlt m 
hie mid-way between him and Benedick, the one is too ' 
image and faics nothing.and the other toolike my ladies cldcl t 

loniie, euennore tailing. • ^ 

. Thenhalfe fi^niorBcnedickes tongue mCounte 


^cncdiclccs 

ISeatrice With a good leg^c and a good foote vncklc , and 
money inough in his purfe, fuch a man would winne any wo- 
man in the world if a could gethcr^oodwilh 

l^eonato By my troth necce thou wilt neuer get thee a huf- 
band, if thou be fo fhrew d of thy tongue. 

Infailh fhccs too curd. • 

Beatrice T oo curd is more then curd , I fhall lellen 
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